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who passed buckets from hand to hand, incessantly baling out the
water which surged through the funnel aperture at every plunge.
It seemed that one of the crew remarked to him: " H fait tres
mauvais temps, Monsieur." To which Herbert replied, in
execrable French, " Oui, mais apres le mauvais temps vienne le
beau temps !" This immensely tickled the hitherto rather
depressed crew who shouted it in chorus, whenever a particularly
heavy rush of water entered the vessel. At one time Archimede
was in such a bad way that the question of interning in Holland
was seriously considered, much to Herbert*? consternation.
However, the gallant Deville was determined to bring her home
if possible, and she struggled on and arrived at Harwich, to my
intense relief, on the evening of i9th December.

After her defects had been made good, as far as possible, by
the Maidstone^ the Archimede returned to Cherbourg to be refitted,
and I did not meet Deville again until I was Commander-in-Chief
of the Mediterranean Fleet many years later. He, his officers
and men struck up a great entente with our " submariners," and
were given a tremendous send-off when they left us.

One more submarine story in connection with the enemy's
raid on our coast towns. As I have mentioned, it never
occurred to me that they would perpetrate such an inexcusable
breach of the laws of maritime warfare as to bombard open
towns, but I feared the presence of guns at Hartlepool might
serve as an excuse. The enemy, however, needed no excuse, and
bombarded Scarborough and Whitby as well as Hartlepool.

In view of the very special warning issued the night prior to the
raid, it was deplorable that the submarine which was stationed
at Hartlepool, solely to meet the situation which arose, should
have been in harbour, in a position from which she could not dive
to attack. I was informed that the Senior Naval Officer at Hartle-
pool, had ordered the submarine to remain inside the harbour
until she was required. When the enemy appeared, 69 (Lieut.
C. Dering) had to cross the bar on the surface, it being too shallow
for her to dive, during which time she was straddled by several
salvoes; and when she eventually dived, the enemy withdrew
before she could get into a position to attack. Had she been
off the port at dawn as recommended, even if she had not brought
off a successful attack, her presence would have made it impossible
for the enemy to lie off Hartlepool and inflict about 500 casualties